THE ADVENTURES OF 


THE CALCULUS 
AFFAIR 


THE CALCULUS 
AFFAIR 


Hello 7... Hello 7... No, 

Madam, | am not Me. Cutts 
the butcher...No, Madam, this 
is mot Marling pike 431, This is 
421, Madam... Not at all, Madam.) 


It preposterous) 
X Ve 
@ |v 
lL, 


And from now on, all { want is my 

|) daily stroll... No more travels or 

| adventures; no more careering all 
round the world... I've had enough 

fl of it! 


Hello 2... No, Madam) 
Tam not Mr Cutes 
the butcher! .. 
T beg your 

pardon ?.. 


p RR, 
That's about the RIN, 
tenth time... |] | a= VE 


That's what 
you say, Cap- I 


Oh! Excuse me, 1, 

er... Captain Haddock?) 

Tm afraid he's wot in, 
He's gone For a 
walk, 


Ah, peace and quiet !.., How quiet 


es 
No,no, this time I'm quite 
ia 4 itis here... just listen bo it.” 


serious. All [want now is 
to settle down in peace 
and quiet... 


jour peace and quick, 
re. There's 


|/-$RRO 


Thank you, Nestor. We'd 


Good old Nestor! He's 
have been absolutely soaked, 


come to mect us with 


he umbrella. 


By the whiskers of Kirvi~ 
Tasch! Someone else is 
watching them already . 


ara "4 


Well, were home 


The elephone, 


Nestor, 


Hello ?...No Madam, 
Tam not Mr. Cutts 


No, twenticth time... 
Madam... NO, Madavt! 
vwoFiddle-de-dee, Madam! 


iV 


That's at 
least the 


alhays Keep one’s tempi 


Quite s0, Nestor, But one must 


win 


Friend, | think I'll just 
have a quiet rin 


ky iF you 


That's that, And now, my 
don't 


Blist 
Plas 


‘ering barnacles! That 
oF lightning wasn't 


Waa: 


The Funny thing 
is, that happened 
AFTER the clap 

of thunder, 


What 2... Lay 
No, Madam, [ am 
jot Mr. Cutts the butcher! 
And what's more Madam, it 
highly dangerous Eo tee- 

phone during astorm. You 

Should know better! And 
the best of luck, Madam! 


- = ~ 
Billions of blis- If L ever lay hande on 
| tering barnacles | § that Female... 


Vanished... Vaporized! 
+. Foor Captain ! 
How dreadful ! 


How in the world could that vase have broken? 


Thundering typhoons! My priceless 
Anyway, it certainly wasn't done by the lightning, 


Chinese vase! 


My beautiful But this time | know 
Florentine mirror ! the answer, Your confoundal 
Showy: This is his handiwork, 


I Billions of bilious blue blistering 
| barnacles ! Now the electricity 
has gone ! That's the last straw! 


pall 


ist shall { do,sir# Shalt } | Hay! You there. j 
hall { open it # | Wi d’you think you are? 
Nr ea 


I| Yes, quite a story....1 was driving | 
along when, crack!... my wind= 
screen shattered, and all the other 
windows ag well. In that down- 

pour too! Sol said to myself: 
Jolyon’ (that's my name), Jolyon 
Wagg, of the Rock Bottom Insurance... 


“Jolyon’; £ said to mysell 
are you going to do now 
1 saw your house. “I'll shelter 
there" f said... Here, take my 
coat, ‘old chap 


listaring 
Hrnacles! That's a Fine way 
Wyintroduce yourself. And 
viat dou want here, anyway ? 


You'd better stay 
here till the 
rain stops. 


oy) 


Ts that whisky 
you're drinking 2 
You can pour one for 
me while you're 
about it. Not that [ 
like the stuff: I'm 
just thinsty, thats all. 


Nice little place you've Oho! had a tiff with 
yet here. Must say | ||_the wife, eh? 


{prefer something 
i {... ft was probably 
ware modern, but still} | Line téghtming. 


insured, eh, you old 
rascal ® Well what a bit 
of luck that Jolyon | 
Wagg dropped in: he'll | 
soon Fix you up with 
a neat little policy. 


Hot bad armchairs, these. I don't 1 [71 take after my Uncle Anatole; 
and on ceremony, you know. A hewas a barver, you know. Oh, 
Hit gy of aclown, that's me. you should Wave met him! A 

Never a dull moment with proper caution, he was. Always 
telling stories, make you dic of 
laughing... Like this one... 
There were two men ina railway 
carriage, see... 


Cheers! 


Did... did you see that®...1 was just 
standing, my glassin my hard and... 


all you've got to say? 


You think that's Funny, eh? [s that 


Your Face was a scream! 


ie 


IF you could have seen your- 
sel? when that glass blew up! 


while | think of iF. 
Oh yes. There was this 
wan went into a pub, 
see, and ordered a ph 
of beer, He was just 
going to drink it, when 


3 
AN igre 


Blow me! Did... did 
vo dust like yours! ... 


jou see thi 
dowt ge! 


i 


I...er. 
passed. 


Timust be on my way 


[Five wasted quite 
B enough time here, 
Good bye! 


at? 
eit! 


My Life’ insured against 
it hailstones, rain, floods, 
tidal waves aud tornadoes ; again 
cholera, 'Flu, and colds in the hea 
moths, weevils and grasshoppers ... 
The whole lot! In fact, sir, the onl 
things I'm not insured againct aré 


(we 


No thank you, Mr Wagg. 
T'm insured against 
YJ everything under the 


that's ail setel 
No, better. 


jou a policy... 

2 i mith ing it myself, 
That'll giveus a chance to 
have another chinwag Eo- 


AM) 
NM PSTANCI 


"Bye Por now? Calm down, Captain, 
Shouldn't we try to 

Solve the mystery of 
allthis broken glass? 


him, and his insurance, 
and his Uncle Anatole! 


| 
i 
[ 
A 
i 


Listen! 
Shots | 


= 


Tuy came Prom There's someone coming 
outside. 0h, it's Professor Cal 
culus, on the way back 
his [abaratory- 


Look! A bull 
through ié 


Halculus cortainly came along 
this path 


SN 
19 barnacles | 


ster 
oyou think he's 


beating... 
faintly... 


Did you hear those 
shots 2 


No, it's over now. 
The rain has 
stopped. 


Professor, just look 
at your hat ! 


T can't understand it at all. The 
moths never used to make such big 
holes as these. 


We must send for 
the police at 
once, 


You stay here while [ 


qo.and telephone. 


Blistering barnacles, 
what an evening ! 
| What an evening! 


5 4 


Quick, Captain, Lets have 
4 look round the park. 


Right. Just let me 
Ee a torch, and 


ll be with you. 


| name, what's 
|| the matter now? 


Oh, sir! Your beautiful Hello?... Police station 
Venetian chandelier, upstairs. This is Marlinspike. 
I Smashed to smithereens, sir! What * You're Mr. Cutts 


Later, Nestor, the butcher 1! Bli 
tall me late fog barandee || 5 
eS be | Weoa niwber. 


ia 


Marlinspike Police 
Station... Who is that? 
1-0 yes, Captain ...Yes.4 
Shots you say } Someone 
I] injured, in the grounds ¢ 
Very good, Captain, we'll 
be with you right away. 


Here we are. 


Ho talks with a strong di 
fou'll Soon see. 


accent... He seams 
to be badly hurt. 


Ay... Are YOU sure 
this is the place? 
Absolutely certain. 
Look, the grass is 
Flattened down ! 


Hello 2... Whatt 


—$——$————y 
Oh, you've come back & 
To fetch some 


Great snakes! The wounded 
man... he's vanished! 


I 
f 
| 
| 


Mercy | Have pity! Please 
don'é kill me! £ wouldn't 
harm a fly...['m just a 
simple Fellow 


Blistering barnacles! Come 
out of there, or [ll shoot! 


Wait... { can hear a 
car, [t must be the 


fomabody tried to murder me! 
i 
police. 


[was walking towards my car.. 
then suddenly Bang! Lal 5 
$0 [said to myself 1 said,"Jolyon, 
someone's trying to kill you...” 


Here fam, Mr. Inspector, .. But didn't you report that 
Jolyon Wag... That's you'd Found a wounded man? 


4 Wall, we did, but 
You've been shot? now he's vanished. 


Calculus ? He's a friend 


They weren't Firing at him, : 
of mine. He came back 


sergeant, but the shots must 
Jove whistled past him. 

In fact one went through 
thleulus's hat. 


) 


ig barnacles, you don't have 
to tell methat! Just explain whab 
ie doing down there! 


Are you the one who telephoned? 
Good, The doctor and the ambulance 
are just behind us. Where is the casualty? 


Then why were |] But (am, Mr. [nspector; 

you protending W I'm the victim of an attack, 

fo be the vie- W Iwas shot at, $0 said 

tim 3 to myself, “Jolyon,” T 
said... 


Tintin? But 
this isTin- 
tin! Here... 


Go on, Showy | 
Seek'it out | 


The wounded wan got] Youve lost the scent, eh 
}| away through this hole Snowy? I can quess why. 
| inthe. hedge 


He was picked up bya car 
waiting here for him, 
There's nothing to be done, 
Gomme on, let's go back tothe 


s. You mean the gine Where have you sprung From ? There's nothing more we can do herts 


just broke by itseli 


Snowy picked up a scent. 


We'd better go back to the house; 


Bue tt didn't ltd wane we can talk things over more easly 


By itself, yes where 
sergeant! And 
then... 


there, 


Yes, this case looks a hope: 
lesé muddle tome. 


ss TIN... BLOP... BLUB a) 


Oe 


There... in the,.. Blub... 


Wait a minute. Rinse 
your mouth out First. 
T'll bring you a glass 

of water, 


Lets 90 and see. That 
sounded like a smash | 
on the road. 


Blistering barnacles, 
know about you Tints 
this carry-on is bes 
get on my nerves. 
Yes, ever since yesterday 
Uy Seesrcsines pre 
dam, Feeling about the house. 


SE: 


Idon't know how it hapy 
ias driving along as usual 
Si \ssed your 


Hey, Snowy, be 
quiet. What 
are you howling 
for? 


thee A 
ae happened to that 
creature, Jolyon Wagg. 


Well, what do you make 
of it? [t's exactly what 


Road-hog!... Steam-roller {... Bulla 
Dipsomawiac!.., Nitwit! 


Yes, it's us. Hello... The local 
police have told us all about that 
business last night, So we're here 
to investigate. 


To be precise 


AE the right 
moment, too! 


Just take a look here. This 
good Fellow was driving quietly 
along past the Front of thehouse 
when, CRACK...You see what 
happened ®.,.What do you make of it? 


The whole thing began last 
wight 


| Why, here 
TB comes cur 


Hello, Cuthbert. 
Are you going 
away? 


T'm Flying to Geneva, where t'm 
taking part ina congress on 
nuclear physics. 


To Geneva 2... But you never 
mentioned it to me before. 


Well, that’s one person who's 
quite unconcerned by all 
this business. 


Yes, but somehow he seems 
]| rather more preoccupied 
than usual 


No, not For very longi, } 
only two of three days. [ 
must go now; I've just 
time to catch the Il: 
train. Goodbye, 


“Morning Professor. By the whiskers oF Meanwhile... 
i z vi-Tasch | We' ; 
tet ewe | HS Brana | eee 


You can rely on us; “Mums 
the word": That's our motto. 


Y AT MARLINSpr 
lor in Glas 


88 Sensau 
ue has 50 typ nt — | 


ber das Gel) 
snarls 


Pause look at that horde of rubber- 

mecks! They can hardly wait bo 
see the rest of my windows 
smashed to bits! 


Well, {'ve been thinking about this — 
business, and one thing struck me; 
the glags-breaking only occurred 
when Calculus was out; of, to be 

more accurate, when he was in his 
laboratory, And since he left for 
Geneva yesterday, nothing more has 
happened 


No doube. But somehow || |{ It's just a thought... By the way, L | 
T think they are going to know Calculus hates anyone going 
be disappointed. into his laborats t Cd rather like [a 


te have a look round in there. Have 
you got hie key? 


— —— = . 
Ina nutshell, you suggest Tm not suggesting anything, 
‘our Friend Cuthbert's Captain. I'm simply trying 
responsible for all those 

incidents # Buk that's 

ridiculous ! 


I say, Captain, can It's just... Py 
‘you smell any- kobaico, that's ail 


Blistering barnacles, 
that's quite right! 


1 
thing W Yes, but Calculus 
Bil docen't smoke. 


i Key, 
We know something 


Well, 


about hin=and | Minow | 


something else. He's 
punch ike the hick of 
le! 


ra 


Too late, confound 
ft! He's got 
ris 


| But look what 
Feil out of his pocker 
when Snowy ripped 


Broken glass! Blistering barnacle 
you were right. It's certainly 
Gle 


You, Billions of be blister. Now then, this'll cheer you wp: 
Mise, 


[fiat hal ha! hal... Fooled you properly | 
{'ve brought your insuran 


Tis 
|| that Eime, didnt [, my heartics? ing barnacles! ... 


Ha! hal... Hands Ups"... the 
old gag never Fails ! 


paki 
T say Captain, look wo Captain, something 
what's written here in ane || tells me the Frofessors 

pencil, on this cigar (Oia Hl iv danger there iw Geneva,|| got ith 


I'm going over to join 


cette packet. ol 
TT What ie it He 


By thunder, thats the hotel in 
Geneva where Cuthbert usually stays. 


‘And I suppose you think Ul let 
|| you go alone. Nonsense! I'm 


Here it ish 
(— 


Hello. 
Herr 
you... Hello, Stefan t 
Look, you'd better 
Friends have just 


eva. 


3.30 p.m., at Coinlrin Aerport, Geneva 


OK., 1 get it: if they're here, we buzz 
if to Geneva and wait for them at 
lornavin Station, at the Swissair bus 
terminal 


Here they come...You barge into them and push them 
around; they'll get angry, there'll bea Fight...All to gain tine... 


Ay, there's a Hoke! Cornavin ¢ 
gendarme. We'll You'll Find it just 
ask hin across the road. 


Is Frofessor Calculus Phew, what arelieF! 
staying here, please? 


Please tell him Cap- 
tain Haddock and 
Professor Calculus? Tintin are here 


Yes, sir. His key is not 
on the board, so he 
must be im his room. 


qui 


Tes very odd... he isn’t 
answering. Yet he should 
be in his room. 


Number 122, Fourth floor. 
The lift is on your left. 


Fourth 


Perhaps he can't hear. 
We'd better goup, 
What number is his 
room, please? 


Thank you. We'll leave 
our luggage here, 


Blistering barnacles, 
I know he's deaf... 


Supposing he's not in 
his room; supposing 


Not in his room, si 
key should be here 


You're right... He must have 
while my back was 
Tm terribly sorry, sir. 


E know where he 
ight gone? 
| 
Sy he 


wait... I've got it. This 

| morning Professor Calculus 
asked me for the time of 
trains to Nyon. [ remember 
vow; he said he'd take the 
4:40, Sf you hurry you'll still 
catch him at the station. 


We have exactly 
seven minutes, 


Look out! Here 
they come, 


Hey, you! Why can't 
you watch where fe 


you're 


Me, a bargee!! 
harnacles, Vd 


H you blunde 
bargee | 


—— 
What happened 2... { orgs 
it was.a revolving door, that’s 
all,..and | pushed rather hard 


Billions of blue blistering 
barnacles! All because oF 


that Balkan beetle... 1 
can't think why I don't 
go back. 


To] that’sa good ideas 


we'll go hack. 


Vim going to ha 
a Few words with 


| 
IM] Noyou won't! = 
{| We've other things] 


Did Professor Cal- 

culug make any 
telephone calls 

after his arrival 
One moment, pleas 
Hi inquire 


IT Hello, inquiries t Could 
you please give me th 
fame and address oF 


Could you take us to 
Nyon? 57A, route 
de Saint- 


(— 
Hello, switchboard. Has No. 
122 made any outside calls 
since he arrived? No, 122, 


the subscriber at Nyon 
9.51.03. Yes, Il hold on 


Hello, yes... Topolino, 
Alfredo...57A, route de 
Saint-Cergue, Nyow. 
Thank you very much. 
aera 


Did you notice, Captain, 
that the chap we sur- 
prised in Calculus’s lab- 
oratory and the one who 
tripped you up were 
wearing the same sort 


Good. Now then, a little swerve, 
‘and jam on the brakes... hard! 


Crumbs!... What's happening? . 
We're skidding 


HELP, HELP!. 


(3 Sue The driver?...And Snowy? | 
And there'sa | = “Vi 
bey, too! 


vee 


CY 


I}! saw it all! The roadhogs! They Thank goodness... Look here, 
swerved deliberately. IF they'd there's something | must ask 
Wanted to push you into the lake you to do for me. Would some- 

i] tity couldn't have done it better|| || one please bake us on to Ny. 

It's tercibly urgent, We'll leave 
our names with you, to give 
to the police. 


Here we are, gentlemen. This is 
Nyon. To reach route de Saint - 
(ergue you go through the tunnel 


God, Thank you 


very much. 
a 


Come along, Captain! 
ss. Lee's hope we can 
get there before it's 
too late. 


Here we 
are. 


What is it? Can you 

hear something? 
Come and have 
a listen at 
this door, 


Yes, thats 
it,.. How 
peculiar... 


Tintin! Tintin! Come 
back! There's someone here, 


A | 


Come in quickiy!... 
The back door was 
pen: | 


poy 


got in that way. 


Calculus's umbrella! 
sa. Welldone, Snowy ! 
This absolutely proves 
its he certainly 

came here, 


too late. Perhaps 


Let's hope we're P| 


Not a soul... But 
what's that on 


the table? : 
arr) 
f. 


A bottle and two glasses, 
Someone was expecting us. 


Crumbs! Just look at 
this book! 


Kt Wait a moment 
while | fix the 
Night; it's as dark 
as a dungeon im 
here with the shut- 
ters closed. 


Look!.,.. That's the same as the 
queer machine we found in 
Calculus’s laboratory. 


What is that 
book, anyway? 
B] 


It's byan American scientist 
“Gorman Research im World 
War II."...Captain, this is a 
stroke of luck, 


Ha! la! ha! In fact, you've 
put your head right into 
the lion's mouth. . 


You will pay dearly For your folly, 
wton, my Friend! Ha! ha! hal. 
At last we can settle our account... 


you plugge: 
mp. 


jee radio‘ } 


Great snakes!... THAT 
CIGARETTE!...A a] 


If Well, what about 
[that cigarette? 


The radio!... You set it going when 
din (ips uselees bo 
ERE ASR, shout ; that will 
= ZA [icsos voaeed.. 
¢ Ree 


Say, 


Ea 


y Blletering bar.) Py tha 
(aes inacles, it isl 


Look at the See here; it's the same 
brand! as the packet dropped 
in leu’ laboratory 

a t 


Careful... Go quietly: don't 
make a noise, 


How silly they are! 
They've Forgotten 
Uncle Cuthbert's 
‘nice now brolly! 


Who am [? 
Sapristi! t'w 
Professor 
Topolino! 


Yes, Professor Topolino. I've 
been brutally assaulted 
and throws into the cellar! 
veJust wait till f see that 
monster Calculus again! 


you know Ehe. 
scoundrel ? 


Sin, Calculus fe 
our best Friend, 


i 


and [refuse 
to allow... 


Yes, Calculus! Do 


Oh, so he's a friend of yours, 
My'heartiest congratulations! 
What: delightful people you know. 
Anyway, who are you, and what 
are you doing in my house ? 


Yes, we ows you an explana- 
tion. But shallwe do that 
upstairs, when you have 

cleaned, up a bit ? 


Tesum up. Last Thursday the 
first windows and glasses 
were broken, 


| And it's no joke, Imagine: 
| you're holding a glass in your 
IL Wand and suddenly... 


Pctvse a winuce, Captain... On 


the same day we heard the 
shots in the park, and Found a 
wounded nan who vanished. The 
text day Calculus loft For Geneva, 
and the glass-breaking stopped 
immediately. 


The day after that, a ynasked man slipped 
through our Fingers in Calculus's lab 
oratory, leaving behind a cigarette packet, 
Onthis packet Was written: Geneva, 
Hotel Comavin. We were anxious For our 
friend's safety, 60 we set off For Geneva. 


Yes, without even stopping For 
drink 


a aril 


We hada drink there, all 
right! But not as good as 
your oxcellent Swiss wine! 


Finally, just wear here, the 
same black Citroen tried to 
Tun us down, and missed by inches, 
A Few minutes later, we Found 
you in your cellar. 


As For the 
packet of cigars 
ettes, do you 
know this 
brand ¢ 


Er... That coal dust made 
me dreadfully thirsty. 
What about you! 


F From Bordu 
|| Borduriaw 


aN] He left for home yesterday 
evening. They sent a tele- 


gram, His mother has just 
been taken ill. 


Boris is a 


Boris is 8, 1 think f'n Well, i's like 
ere is he? 


beginning to under- 
stand. Yes... But 


Who is Boris? 


Boris? He's my servant. 
He smokes very little, 

aud only those cigarettes. 
He gets them direct from 
Borduria 


But it seems that the con- 
sequences oF his invention s0 
alarmed him that he wished 
to talk tome. [ arranged 
to see him today. 


Exactly, But help your- || |{ Then I bent down to 
self if you Feel like it. || |] pick up some papers. | 
see This afternoon Cal- |} |) looked up, and ther 
ulus arrived, a little was Calculus, brandis 
earlier than [ expected, a cosh... Then [ came |} 
‘and we began to chat to in the cellar, bound 
bs and gagged. 


He wrote to say that he 
was on the verge of a 

ional discovery , In 
of ultrasonics, AS 

specialist (n that 

‘subject, he sought my ad- e 
vice. Last week another let-l| "Ep... This bottle was 
intended For him? 


Do you know You're sure the 
this mant Galeulus! $0 it wasn't he timing mechani 


Never seenhim,|] || Whe knocked you out; it hasn't stopped? 
Who is het Was someone else, wasquer| 
ading as bhe Frofessor. Tone pank 
Meanwhile the real Calculus] | Onty dew seco 


onds to 90. 


erm 


Not at all! 


Pana cacuins aid come mere) wie wmbrel 
|n proves that... He was wet by the man who 

wocked you out, and then pretondal to be you 
pivecsediyes 


That's how it must 
have happened 


aay 


Don't think 


here come the 
jithers... Injured? 


Sea: 


Bring in th 
we, 


Gentlemen, the statements 
you made yesterday have been 
checked and confirmed. You 
will be released immediately. 
Fmust apologise For our mistake. 


That's quite all right, Mr, 
Magistrate. None of this 


would have happened if our 
credentials hadn't bee 
stolen... with our luggage. 


We're in Swiss dis- 
guise while we're 
Searching for our 
friends Tintin and 
Haddock .We have 
important news 
for them. 


You'll Find theva 
in the hospital, 
quite wear here. 


FT say, how clean these 
hospitals are, Just look 
at the shine on the Floors! 


«.. Yes, important news. We caught him... 
the man in the park Who was wounded, 
then vanished. He's Syldaviaw. But we 
can't get another thing out of him. He 
sivears he was there “quite by chance”. 


w 
eet 


C= 


Quite by chance 
TH bet he wag, 
Thanks all the 
same, {'n terri 
sorty yousli 
pes We onuse Be 
‘off to the polit 
station. Good 
For now. 


ws. This (6 how I see it. Calewlus had perfected) 
‘an ultra-sonic instrument, capable oF 
destroying glass From a distance, glass and 

ho knows? whole buildings, tanks, 
ships... In short, a terrible weapow...Ina 
letter to Topolino, Cuthbert descri 


[this letter was discovered 
by Topolino’ servant, a 
Bordurian called Boris, who 
tipped off his country's sec- 
ret service, But the Syidavian 
espionage got wind of the 
invention too, and sont an 
agent to Merlingpike: He 
imbled upon his Bordurian 
1, whe shot him 


close behind. 
make life dil 


$o Far so good. Then Calculus 
arrives in Geneva, but we Att 


and kidnappers, they try to 
dliminate us. Right Tht 


Calculus. 


But where can he be}... Who knows what 
they have done with poor Cuthbert 


Blue blistering barnacles! 
A lighted cigarette! Tne fat 
raisers! 


bazouke! 


Nit-witted pineping! 


ACD." ol 


do as you like! Certified 
Diplodocuses, that’s wis 


look at this cigarette, TE wae aildcarie ¢..-Bordurian }/ |! Well then, this afternoon we'll 

Bfaptain, The same Diplamatteicoroes Thal 8y, “LesCyg reconnoitre, We'll go out to 
rand...once again! Cheats FOR AH ob . Rolle and spy out the land ; 

(ie most reabay the and oe foptain, we'll 
jordurian Embassy...We go into action! 

must Find out where that seas 

ey is. A post office directory tail 

oe will cell us. We'd bettergo 
$e back to Nyon 


Don't make a 

sound Captain, | 

we're nearly there i gdb Mia 
TZ ls ll 


T brought 


this along ! ! 


He's landing on 
the lawn... Moor 
the boat and we'll 

Harescomaran have a look , 
absolute whop- 

per! Listen to 

the din! 


Took over there; Crumbs! The man Good heavens! 
Someone's coming inthe middle... What's happening*| 
: ho mistaking that 
silhouette, .. It's 
Caleulus! They're 
going to put him 
Aboard the helicopter! 


Someone's try- can we tell | Now which has the 
sean ut how can we tell 


Tintin TE really yout 
Tate e jest mug? It looks Tcawt believe my eyes | 
ends from enemies! | “2 : 
Calculus! Quick, at acai [about itty fifty... 
Captain, let's | 
peas Go for the ugliest 
hana That won't be 


tf 
Tm with you! 
Come on! 


ry % S| 
Ficult - you'll see 


It's the thug who knocked me out in 
Calculus's laboratory, back at Marlin- 
spike. the man, with the cigarettes! 


The Captain... we The brutes! Thi 
must wait for knocked out Tintin! 


W Gangsters!... Anacoluthons! We'd better not hag 
hus Bashi~ bazouks ! around here, Captain; the 
others will be back, 


By the whiskers of K@rvi-Tasch! Only one thing to do:| 
Those accursed Syldavians: ha goafter them in 
praway with the Professor the helicopter. 


Good idea! 


We must get under There theyare. Let's 
cover, quickly. get backts the lawn, 


We're overhauling thom fast, 
You can see their wake 
clearly. 


Ottokar! Their heli~ 
copter’ on our tail ! 


Go on Vladimir, 
they're within range. 


The gangsters! Blistering bar- BP crumbs! How sh Hello, hello! ..$.0.5!... 05), 
waclés, they're shooting at us! The nidio! Captain, the Hello! Police! Calling the policel 


Quick let climb 
abit higher 


There beside ve-Hello, police! ... Hello! ... 


aR T 
Hello 5831... This is Jolyon Wagg of Listen, Mr. Wagg. You must 
Hello $83) the Rock Bottom In- warn the police at once, Wer 
is 18 Gi surance... Blow me! ina helicopter Flying over 
éeiving you loud and cleat Fancy meoting you the Lake of Geneva, and we't | 
Please identity yourself.) oh again ! 50 you're another || || Following a motor-boat with |) 
po] radio-amateur? Hat Calealvs iit He's been Kid 
Wa! ha! That takes the 
biscuit, as my Uncle 
No, it's not Anatole used to say. 
1...Hat hat hal 
That's a good 
one!...Ha! hal 
It's Captain 
Haddock! 


Ha! ha! ha! You old Blistering barnacles, Halla! ha! while Lim |] You ectopasm, you! Wil yon ol 
humbug, you! But shut up about your about it, would you you not warn the police ? And gata 
you can’t catch insurance! not like me toring up the. move on! The boat's just reached tel 
Jolyon Wagg that j fous must ge Admiralty and get shore...1 can't see it any more: ith |] 
easy !...You cane in touch with wt the them to send the hidden by trees,..What are they 
teach your grand - French ana Swiss poi Home Fleett...Get | | dalng! Ohyheadlights! 1 seey 
mother to suck eggs, you Those thugs must be away, Haddoc they're putting Calculus into a car 
know! By theway, what arrested ! ‘ 

‘About your insurance? 


There they 90... Haley Waga, hello! Welre going after the car now, Look out, over there 
The boat 's ten, I'll buy all the policies you like, but For OK OUT 
just about Hela sake warn the police! 


ing sper 


should bo a radio-| 
commentator! 
‘Anyone'd think 
it was real! 
a hal 


We just missed J] 
them’. But 

blistering 
barnacles, we're] 
out of control! || 


Ithink we must have trimmed Hal hal hat You prize purple 
the treetops, Still keeping jellyfish, yout 

up the com= |) | Must I kill my- 
mentary! self drumming it 
You know, youre || || into your thick 
an absolute skull? This is mo 
wow at th joke !... Now listen 


Don't bother, Captains it's 

too late anyway. Look: the 
petrol gauge is down to zery. | 
A bullet must have holed 

the tank, The only thing we 
can do i, to land on the 

oad in Front of the car and 
force ik to stop, 


Finst we'd better clear 
the road, in case oF 


some drivers are. They 
see you like that, all 
alone on the road, and 
whoosh... they sweep 
past | Blistering barnacls, 
what times we live in! 


re 


Ah, another, Let's 
try again. 
Be 


“e 


Then continue on 


foot. 
hitd 


‘and try to 


Thundering typhoons! 
They must have a Jack 
Brabham at the wheel! 


That's that. They've 
slipped through our 
And Cale 


Al! Acar. 
Let's thumb 


Blackquards' 


Eqoiste |... Nitwits! 
Troglodytes !... 


Polygraphs | 


There ought to bea law to 


|] make those infernal 
mileage-merchants stop 
when poople a signal. 


u 


istering barnacles, The black Citroen ?...No,Captain,f| || Absolutely certain. Come on, 
é down! They'Il start } you've got it wrong. Tt was perhaps they're still there, 
re you shooting any moment | black all right, but it had a 
doing? }) Oidw't you recognise the 
black Citroen? 


But | promise you, my pet, there were two people inthe And on top of it all, 
tad who signalled to me, You're soaked 


And [ say, Jules, that its cime you went to the Oh, the sun will soon 
peulist and ordered stronger glasses. dry me 


[ft only we had an uytage brella 
aa 

iii Wee GaAs 
hs me 


«Yes, and mean At last! There’ a You go on. 1 won't 
while poor Calculus tobacconist. I'm going be a minute. 
is being whisked to buy an ounce or Ewo. 


further and Further} 
i 


Oh goodness! } || Bandit!... Anthropophagus!... Steam -roller!.., 
How awful! Highwayman!...Travelling at that speed! 1 
Poor Captain! } |] suppose you want to break the sound-barrie 
What a ghast-|) || You thundering misguided missile, you! 


Le hee ga | 
i, Hein 


Presto! Window- wash! Excuse me, sir, but could you please I 
Fi S| || help us? We're chasing some car-bandits 

Mamma mia! Ik was you! A le Z .. they've kidnapped one of our Friends, 

Basta!... And now why ° fe Professor Calculus, and. | 

spitta all over my 1 


Madonnal...nobandito...we | 
chase? Va bene! You get in 


Billions of blue blistering bar- 1 show you... Italian car, [taliaw 
macles! Must you do that? driver, the best in the world, not 
Can't you start off like other Prostissima! We catcha hit 
people? il povero Professore! 


ferhaps we'd better explain. Our || || But a rival gang, probably secret As | was saying, this second 

iniena Calculus has a invention } agents From. seh country, grabbed gang snatched our Friend from 
J which secret agents From a |, our Friend, the First lot. We...er, 

foreign power are trying to steal, : Hitchhikers! | Pant you think wort better 

Thut is why they kidnapped Blistering barnacles, | Agro down? 


pplcalus. there ought to be 
‘a law against thew! 


Mamma wia!...Whatta is hap- 
pening? This noise is peculiare, 
Diavolo! 1 How: uno 

|) pistone?... Una valvolat 


drive troppo 
presto t.. 


Ten thousand thundering typhoons! 
Must you drive like a lun- z 


Thers it (s! That 
iar there! The 
hrysler that’s} 
Just gone through 
He village. 


a barnadls, just our luck! 
my 


Arturo Benedetto Giovanni 
Guiseppe Pietro Archangelo 
Alfredo CartoPPoli da Milano . 


Blistering barnacles, prelll break 


I tell 


Whew! Thundering typhoon 
iP we go on like this 1'I) 
have a heart attack! 


pepe on the brakes, 
Ecco! ...Superbissiwo! 
That's odd. T 

[an't see Calculus, 


You know as well as we do! What 
have you done with hiv 


14 ask you to mind your manners, 
Once and For all, 've never heard 
oF your Candy Floss! You caw 

see that my chauPRour and 

are alone in wy car... 


By heaven'!! What d'you think you're 
playing at? What do you want ? 


Young man, L could say 


Thundering typhoons! The 


level-crossing barrier’ closing. 
We're too late to get through, 


vo Now, we give a nice little swerve, 
50! 


Calculus? And what 
Quike simply: |] might that be: Calculus? 
Calculus, Where |! A plant An animal * 
toh A chemical 


What do we want? 


! Now where's your Coglacanth 
le the spare wheel, suppose 


that ‘the contents of my 


book are none of your 
business: but since [ 
don't wish Eo be nasty... 


Jock Holmes ? Or would you 
like Eo dismantle my carburet 
tort Not In that case, get ou 
OF the road and let me pass. 


already, 


Does that satisty you, Mr. Sher- 


You've wasted enough of my Eivne 


Mamma mia! You Fool me 
nicely, yes?...You tella me the 
- big fib, yes? You just wanta 
t to make hitch-hike...and me. 
stupido who believes you! 
Madonna, how you Fool me! Va 
bens! Now you walk. Addio ! 


What can have happened % 
Did we Follow the wrong 
cart... Ordid Calculus 

stay in the motor: boat? 


Hey, what's the matter? 
Now’ what's burning youup? 


What idiots we are! 
Under the back seatt 


Why #... What 4 
Which back seat) 


Tk was eather high up... 
That's where they've 

hidden poor Calculus! We } | 
let ourselves bo hood- 
winked like a couple of | 
kids. Come on! 


eT 


the countrysida ! 


Old Calculus has certainly 
led us a pretty dance around 
we're saved, 


Dee 


That aeroplane looks asif it’s landing. Is there 
an airfield wear here? If that’s tiie case, 


| Come on, let'e take this Foot- 


path. When we get to the 
airfield we'll ack if there's 


a plane available 


=— 
What's all this?...No airfield?... 
It’s come down in a meadow, 


Look! There, behind those 
trees! (> 
Chrysler {! 


Ee 


There's Calculus! They're putting |} |{ By St.Viadimir! There are Quick, Stanislas, climb aboard. And 
hint aboard the plane. QuickCaptain'|| || those madmen again! start up the engine, BoldofF; hurry! 
Too bad about the abandon 


What are you waiting For? Take off ! P Ih! That's 


i oe Lg Se, 


of few minutes Car. Listen Captain, we 
mustn't waste tine 

Thundering typhoons, Tt was a Syldaviay 

you were right! Theback WI aircraft: we'll go 

seat is hollow. The piral back to Geneva and 

That's where they hid take the First plane 
For Syldavia. 


|| Hurry, blistering barnacles! Help me! 
aE Br i 


Two seats For Klow, 
sin? Certainly. The 

lam fi 

Ui get some pears. The pon leaves teen 

Til put-a call through Toate hes 

to Marlinspike ... 4 


; CHANGE 
Imcredible!,..fantastic!... | : weenst. 
That's upset the applecart | : excuance} i) 


You Carpathian Bashi-bazouks! Just remember, | 
That's the second time you've I've got my eye on you! 
crossed my path. | hope for your 

sakes there won't be a third. You 
two-timing Tartar twisters, 
you!...Understand 7. 


Er... nothing 
4 slight mishap 
But read this; 
it's incredible. 


Great snakes! This alters 
everything. [ bet that’s the 
plane Calculus was in. Now 
he’s Fallen into Bordurian 
hands again , They never 


BORDURO-SYLDAVIAN INCIDENT 


Bordurian fighters force down 
Syldavian plane 
~uxprovoxeo | | 


“VIOLATION iv 2 
‘OF OUR TASCHIST Mite as. 
AIRSPACE” AGGRESSION" 
AAYR SZOHIO KLOW PROTESTS 
A Bord In an official note the 


Ministy co Syidavian’ Ministry of | 4 
reports that Foreign" Affairs has | 
‘itn aircraft has teen | protested vigorously 
Iimercepted. by tighers | Sains “unprovoked 


ying evel Bor: | agatession bythe Bor: 
Des. | divin air Force to: | 
warden unarmed 


pile repeated warnings, 


Wedon't need 
thom! We're 
joing to Szohod , 
in Borduria. 


Your 
tickets 
for Klow, 


By the whiskers of ] 


kitrvi-Tasch! They 
want to go to Szohdd, 
you can bet your life, 
But we took the last: 
two seats. I wonder... 


wm sorry, sir, the Flight 
to Szohéd i¢ Fully booked 
The last two seats have 
just been taken. However, 
if you would care to 
wait 


a last - minute 
cancellation 
Th that case 
we can make 
arrangements 


fYou't! wait here? Good. 
Tim just going to see iF 
{can get through to 


Yes, Marlinspike 421. 
Thank you, fil hold 


Hello, operator, 
That was the wrong 
number. [ asked 


Hello ?... Hello, 
Marlinspike 7 Hello, 
isthat you, Nestor? 


What 2... Who's 
that speaking ? 
— = cara’ 
i 


speaking...What can 
Ido For you?... Hello® 


Hello 4 Hello, rs 
that 4217 [s that 
jou, Nestor? This 
is Captain Haddock, 
Who is that 
aking 3... Who?! 


Wagq... Jolyon Wag9.. 
Proper lark this is; eh 
You old humbug, you 
didn't half give me a 
laugh with your heli~ 
copter chase 
What am T doing here? 


1k turned out nice, 60 1 brought 
the wife for alittle visit to 
your country seat...Yes,..Who? 
Nestor’... Il hand you over to 
his hel gat good Joke to 


What? etl you Nestor, its your boss 


Hello...Ah, Nestor, 
how are you?...Yes 
aNo...Perhaps... 

And what's your sews 


at Marlinspike 2 


I'm afraid it's the truth, sir. Did they Find No, it's me, Waag. Thundering typhoons! 


The Professor’ laboratory any clues? Don't worry, Shut up about your linde 
the +=You...Hello? |} || old boy; it’ better Anatole and put me 
‘Absolutely ||}... What did than a slap in the bback to Nestor, or I'll do 
last night. eye witha wet something desperate! 


Yes, si, the police came this 
mornings Anatole used to 


say, Besides... 


| Kippersas my Uncle 


Right away... You know, 
your insurance is 

| ready, And you'll see, 

| t've taken care of overy-p\ 
| thing. You've got the 
Jot: heft, fire, hail- 
storms, air-disasters., 


And when [ think 
they're probably in 
league with those 
two Patagonian 
savages... Hello, they've 
weighed anchor 


I Wagg! Bill Tsay, what's the 
MMi bie fi maar nove 
blistering bar~ ae! What's the matter? 
nacles! [... hello It’s Calculus’ labora~ 
wwhello! ... HE! tory at Marlinspike! 
Zs Rifled! emptied! ran- 
sacked | Those gang - 
sters have taken all his 
apparatus... 


Someone's just telephoned ; we E fener Bon voyage, gentle 
have two vacant seats on the plane A wen. We're’ only too 
For Szohéd .., but the coach i mt | delighted to give you 
leaves in Five minutes, Will ; our seats, 

that be... r 


You're the last, sin, 
We're just of now, 


| Eze 


i 
Weil, thi 
of thal 

1 

a 


At Ceinlrin Aurport, 40pm. 


Here we go, on 
our way to i 
Szohéd ...[ only 
hope we Pind 
Poor Calculus 
there. 


Just look at this confounded 

} “sticking-plaster! How did it 
get itself onto my cap? I's 
black magic, I tell you! 


blistering 
barnactes ! 


Hello® Yes, [ 
caw hear you. 


i? Hello. GLOU 


[can hear you 
CRACKLE... 
FRRT... Hello, 
Siohidd # Hello, 


Hello?...FRRWT 
«.-Hello, f can’ 
hear you LACK... 
What... PRAT... 

CRRACK,.. Can't 

you speak upt..., 
What & 


Th. FRRT.-Hello! 


Yes, Haddock.A 

sort of sea-dog 

with a beard « 
122, 


— 
Hello, airport police here... Amath Kairvi- 


Tasch, sir! The plane From Geneva? [b's 


Hello! CRACK 
ERACK... 

of Kirvi-Tasch, what a line!... Captain 
Haddock and Tintin: O.K., 
O.K. Cll warn the airport 


Just ti What Hames? 


That's a relief, | can tell 
you, [ thought Ehey 
wight have had warning 
a 
r 


You Captain Haddock? And 
you Tintin... You come please 
My officer want talk with you, 


What ? Who is this 


oFFicer of yours? 


F Captain, wait. Yo 
got something « 


ane Amal 


Ww 


Ah, Captain, this is a great privilege 
for us, We ih Borduria salute you, hero 
of that glorious interplanetary Flight 


And you too, Mainhir Tin- 
tin, fam proud to shake 
the hand which,,.er. 
First set Foot onthe Moon, [ 
salute you, Amaih! 


As L was saying: your 
safety...Two interpreters 


Jor daring your stay here 


hay will take you wher= 
ver you may wish to 
and at what= 


|] These gentlemen, Kronick and Klitmsi, 
are entirely at your service... They 
will Eake you to the Hotel Sznorr, 
where roams are booked for you, 
wish youa pleasant stay... Amail 


cy 


The ancient traditions of 
Bodurian hospitality de- 
mand that we ensure your 
absolute comfort and safety. 


And this is Kitrvi -Tasch 
Platz. Your hotel (s Just 
round the corner. 


not 


a 
ss age 
O i 


HOTE 


ae sei ES 


Be carefull Those 
two ostrogoths in 
Geneva certainly 
tipped oF the police 
here. We must keep 
our eyes open. 


One moment, please. Well 
see about your rooms. 


BIANCA CASTAFIORE 
= — 


Did you sce? That was Sig- 
nora Bianca Castafiore, the 
Milanese nightingale. She's 
singing at the Szohdd Opera 
IP you wish, we will go to hear 
her one evening: she is sub- 
lime as Marguerite, in "Faust*. 


This is yours, Manhin 
Captain. | hope you 
will be comfortable, 


adjoining rooms. 


Yours is a little Further down: 
}] unfortunately there were no 


Here you are, Manhir Tintin, We will 
come and Fetch you For dinner, in an 

hour. IF you need us before then, don't 
hesitate to ring: we're entirely al 
your service 


| Thank you, 
gentlemen. 


Golly! The i} 
| fae usar | 
ey I 


[ Hello?... 0 


you, Captain ... 


—s 
it's 


Blistering barnacles, 
Tsaid that at che 
First opportunity we'll 


s¢r...0h yes, You're 
referring to those two 
butterflies you caught 
by the lake, in Geneva. 
But those aren't 
coleaptera, Captain, 
they're lepidoptera. 


What are you jab- 
boring about? 
Lepidoptera? 
Lepidoptera to 
you, tool I... 
Hello 2... Hetlo? 


phone is bound Fo 
be tapped? 


er», Don't worry about 
the butterflies , 


Ten thousand thunder- 
ing typhoons... Now 
Tin going to chuck you 
out of the window! 


Let's taik about the simply won 
erful hospitality of this ex- 
|| auisite country. What good taste! 
|| What tact! And then their. 
um... their courtesy. And above 
ail their... howshall { put ie? 
their Friendliness, Friendliness 
vo: lend 


You... But...What 
oe Leb... But 

Look here... 
Blister... 


Keep on recording. This 


isentirely . 
g Y could be interesting . 


Uw... 


Na! 


Well, good luck, 
(il leave you to 


Isticking plaster. [t. 
Following me about | 


= 
Oh, poor Captai 
be your rheumatism. Well, 
there's nothing like cha 
pagne for curing that, Will 
| you call the wine-waiter ? 


‘Captain, L 
a bottle of 
honour of these gentlemen, 


propose we cok 
champagne in 


tlemen, a toast to Bord 
lorious ruler, Marshal Kirvi~ Tasch! 


I[ Hatha! Tino Fool! 

I} us tight... To Find out where...hic.. 
fessor Calculus is... Hic....But you won't 

H learn a thing. We'll shut up like trams....No, 
like prams...like lambs...no, like clams. 


Don't lets worry about Calculus. Hell 
HAVE ame to ShiPt for carhimsci®. fi 


| Hic,..Don't let's worry. Any 
don't know anything. 
Ie Sponsz...hic...the Chief oF 
ur Secret pol... hice. he's the 
only one who knows... And Calculus. 


O.K. Mine's locked i 
your room - 


is fe es 


) 


ceshic.. very comfortable; they ve 
put a bed there. 


Crumbs! Get Disgustingly drunk ..Thal 
back, quick ! [telephoned the ZEP immediately, 


You did woll. All the 
exits are guarded. 


Saved! tt's the 
i 


What'll we do? 


‘A broken light -bulb! 
But where can that 
have come from? 


Quick! The lights 
are still green! 


I[ Here, challenging the world with its 
gigantic skyscrapers, (¢ a great trans -Ab+ 
Jantic city, which itis superfluous to hame, 


ite you to 
a your undivided attention to this screen 
succeeded in 


perfecting 
‘@ weapon 


Gentlemen, at our command, this roud bui I} sand ccambling bo dust. 
tity (s doomed. Inafew seconds it ing on their foundations; they are ‘Awhole city is wiped From 
Will be reduced to rubble. I have || f|_ctitcking, disintegrating ' the Face of the earth { 


only to prass this button — 


We must keep calva, 
gentlemen! And above 
alll, we must be patient. 
The great city which 


you sawdisintegratin 
before your eyes was, 
For the time being, 


no more than 


[This mininture city was destroyed from a 
distance by the machine yousee ere, 
Ik is an ultrasonic instrument. Up to 


now itis only effective against glass 
and china .., 


But inthe wear future we shall 
be able to destroy AT LONG 
RANGE wot only glass and china, 
but bricks, concrete, and steel! 
The designs for this tremendous 
weapon already exist: that is 
all [can tell you at the moment. 
But when our hour strikes 


+. this model oF glass and china...Yes, { cansee Ehabitter 
disappointment on your fa 

witnessed the actual destruction of areal city! 

Have faith, gentlemen! 


ceF: You are sorry not to have 


ve. Hhow the enenn 
duria will be stricken with 
terror before the might of 
I Cotenet, sir. You) un anminllg 
are'wanted on | tnd power 
the telephone 


You lost track of them 
somewhere near the 
Opera}... Area surround 
€43...6o0d,., Well, as 
s00n as ve Finished here 
trot along to the Opera 
and check the security 
precautions. And while 
fw about it, Ul 

W} go and hear 

| Grstafiore . 


= 
Hello, Colowel Sponsz 
speaking ...Oh, it's 
you Laszlo... What#.., 
They've vanished | 
By the whiskers of 
Karvi-Taseh, it's 
impossible! 


It's true, Captain, When 
you're ina crowd there's 
always lese chance of 
being noticed 


You see, this is the safest 
place for us...No ons could 
possibly guess that we'd 
taken refuge at the 
Opera ! 


| Cartain!...Wake up, Captain! 
H it's the 


terval... Cap. 


a 
[dust look, there's (lone! y Sponsz, here!,..And Calculue's RRRARRRARIVG 
7 Fate depends on that man | Little = . 
does he know that he and his two It’s the end of the inter- 
Hionchmen pacsed within a yard ofus! |] || Val. Shall we push off 2... 
J] | think it's better to 
wait till the end of the 
show. Then we can leave 
with the crowd, 


It's hopeless!... The exits are 
StifF with policemen, Let's try 
to slip out through : 


las = 


[hy Took wha need Hello, my dear young |} |{ Aha, you little Flatterer, 60 Come into my dressing. 
{t's Tintin friend. How delight-|| |} you've come to congratulate || || roow..,Yes, yes... cant 
/ wo, with this...this Fisher- |} |} leave my admirers in 
ain Meta Med the passage...1¥e put 


on Marguerite’s prettiest 
gown For you... Come 
‘along in 


> 


Er,..Hoddack...er.,Had= 
ad... Excuse me, Haddock. 
———| 


Signora, it's Colonel Sponss,, the Chie? of Police. 
He wishes to pay his respecte to you. 


But of course! Show 
him in, girl... 


‘Again? Ah, 
they won't 
leave we alone 
fora moment! 


ute, Signoral.... The Irma, waitawoment!... Quick! Hide in my 
ten, Cl explain every: wardrobe, behind this — ci 


thing later....but at all costs he 
tmustn't Find us here | 5 a | 


Lam deeply honowred, i 5 Oh, Forgive me! 

‘am to... to Pind my- sat on something 
Sel in the presence of x) , naval officer's cap. 
the celebrated singer ) if 

Blistering bar- 
nacles! My cap! 
You make T 
me blush! 


T...Ohyes!..Ef.--it f Now Irma, bring the 
belongs to the tenor champagne... le 

who sings in “Madame habit of wi 

Butterfly "..He Forgot: lease, | § champagne after each 
it yesterday,,.But do || PAR - 7 performance, You'll take 
take off your coat, \ » | J 4 glass with wet 
Colonel, ad 


Nok at all, not at al i 2 7 HF ohn! Excuse me, Colonel,..1... We were 
Come, lénel, mak a “3 ordered to search the Opera Howse From 
yoursel? useful... You top to bottom...For those two Foreigners 
may open the bottle, 


wish is my 
command. 


Tsupposo you think 
fowl Find Chem ins here, 
| yon dunderheaded 
Jyitwits! Goon, get out! 
aut turm, before Uex- 


Yes, but the perFecting oF it depends 
pon the professor. And up ill now 
he refuses to give us his detail 
wings, His raason:; he doesn't want 
invention used for warlike 
purposes. 


These Professors! 1 
Always wanting the moon! 

))) 
Y 


al 


ir Free, it will bein the 

two representatives of the 
International Red Cross, He'll have to 
Jaeclare in Front oF them that he came 
te Borduria of Wis own free will, to 
sffer us his plans... have passes for 


[these two representatives in my cont, 


iL too. 


How clever of you, 
Glonel!... Brilliant! 


Please excuce those mum- 
kulls, Maan 
ing For two spies. 


Spies! us 
Barefaced liar 


Your health, Ma'am..Well, ite 
this way: our secret service have 
managed to... to “invite” to Bor- 
duria a foreign professor, ori 
ator ofa sensational discovery. [t 
concerns a secret weapon. Once 


Oh, bue that’s sim- 
ply wonder Ful! 


Ha! ha! You don't know how true that 
is! But just now he's on the earth! 
Between ourselves, he's in the Fort~ 
ress oF Bakhine. And by the whis- 
ers of Kitevi-Tasch, he'll stay there 
till he decides to give up the 
plans! 


T hope so, For his sake! Anyway, | 
have a signed order For hi rece 
in my coat packet, Tomorrow he'll 
have to choose: either he gives up 
‘his plans, or he'll never be heard oF again. 


And supposing hedoes give up his 
plano, Colona What hafpeng when 
he gets home, and tells all? 


Oh, just part of my job, Ma'am... But 


Lain gossiping, and time passes... 
If [ wiay dare to presume... My 


fe 
I giving a small party For some friends 


tonight... and it would give us much 
pleasure iF you would agree to come, 
Just as youare, and sing For us. 


Tse. Colonel Sponsz has sent 
you to bake charge of the 
professor. Your papers loak in 
order to me, and bie order oF 
felease... However, . 


things all 


... Better safe than sorry. 
Id better check that every- 

right. Will you 
excuse me? , 


-Inthat case, perhaps you can 
help me... 


Oh yes. Two representatives 
From the International Red Cross... 
Their passes? Quiteall right, Major, 
Tmade them out myself, And the 

order For release ? Yes, Major, that’s 
quite all right too; the colonel si 

it yesterday morning. Yes, Amaih | 


Well, gentlemen, everything's per- 
Poctly in order. I'll send for 
Professor Calculus. 


|| the news... Any trace oF 
| Gleuluss Friends [| those two artful dodgers 
managed to hide... Nothing 


iia aeporenel: | else, besides that # 
ge) Bae Nothing at all, oir 
ae | 
] 
| 


| ae 


That's tiresome... Very 
tiresome. I wonder where 


Kardouk? That old joy 
bore! And what 

did he want this 

time # 


He wanted to know if the order 
jou signed releasing Pro- 
Kessor Calculus wae official 


By the whiskers of Kirvi~ 

Tasch! When a document 
ture, si or 
ial? 


Yes, Colonel. That's exack- 
ly what I told Wim, 5 


You... you did say the 
order releasing 
Professor Calculus ? 


— 
The papers!... 
It's treason’. 

They've been stolen 


all the haing in the 
whiskers of Karvi- 
Tapeh, iF you don't get 
them back..f'l have 
you shot! 


{'Il Eell you the whole story. The big- Yes, but don't start counting 
gest joke is that Colonel Sponez him- || }} your chickens....[t's two hours 
Self provided the means of youres- |] 9 by car to the Frontier, and if 
cape!...Magnificent,eh? And luckily our little bluff is discovered 

itall happened at the Opera House; || || before we're across 

Teaniy faok a iffy fo ead al 

. we needed for disguises! Quite 

Grete tna something,ch? 


y've raiged the alarm ! EBAY Quick, Captain Ural the 
That's bad... " hood at the back.When 


you've done that, I'll let 
0 at the Pront:, 


What did ¢ cell you? 
Motor bikes! 


Now, Captain; we were talking 
about my umbrella 


Saved forthe mo- 
went; but I've a Feel- 
ing that was only the 
First round .«. 


RA eT a ee | 
OH!... How right L was !... Look there, 
atank blocking the road !... Jam on 
the brakes! 


By the whiskers of Kiievi- -Tasch, 
they came a cropper | 


FFPoor old calculus is FearFully 
groggy... say, Tintin, watch 

j] out! You'll have us in the 
ditch again 


Trying tostop us with 
hat kind oF ramshackle 
rection! 
taken a tank!t 
Blow them up... 
Exterminate 


| always told you 1 i Hooray! He's coming 
this make of gun H round at last. Cuth- 
could beimproved. I bert! Cuthbert | tes 
me, old Fellow. 


- ) Ta \ 
My umbrella Have Nonsense Captain! tm |} |[ That's good. [ was hoping Boring 2 OF course it’s not boring. 
| you got my umbretia talking about my um- you hadn't lost it... You |] I'm talking about the detail 
é ] brelta-Gurely yu see, L hid my drawing |] H drawings of my ultrasonic i 
Blistering bar- can't have lost it 2 ia strument, on microFilus. { hid 
wnacles, your um- them in the handle of my um~ 
brellal This is a All right, [have bee brella..., $0 you see, if you ld 
Fine tive to worry fost your brotly... j 
about an umbrella! in Geneva, if you 
FRA want to know. 


What are all those 
top in tine! We'll 
blow up! HELPI.., 
HELP! ... HELP! 


Who unloaded ail that dud you jabbering about? 

stuffon me?...{t's sabotage} |) We would have blown 
up. And talking of 
blowing up, [hope 
these things arcn'e 
dangerous, Theres acase 

under my seat. 


Too late! We can't |) f{ By the whiskers oF Kirvi-Tasch! 
things in the road 2 | 


They're thurderFlashes... 
used on exercises, When ff |! coming to the 
you light them, they ex- Frontier! 
plode witha terrific bang... 

can't be 


Only one weak spot: the customs 
house itself! Here we go! 


A barricade!... 
With anti-tank de- 
Fences on bath sides! 
What shall we do? 


=z 


The other Frontier post, Noth- 
|| (hg can happen tous now, 


At last! Now { 
an have a quiet 
smoke to celebrate 
vee the Fipgt since 
we set off. 


They must be refugees From 
the Kiirvi-Tasch regime... 


Blistering typhoows!.. 
I Forgot all about the 


der- = ANG 
ae Une, ale ‘An umbrella, you say? Er. A Fei 
uae what sort of umbrella? 


And now watch carefully... 
T grasp the handle 
unscrew it...There. 
hey-presto, what do we 


umbrella! PD 
ive little 
wmbrella! At 
last ve Found fad 


But I'm quite certain that 1 athe Ah, whata relief tobe 
T can't believe it! es howe again! 
You believe what you like, 
but [ve had all T can take | 
O.K. You've been rescued; but 
your plans can look after 
themselves. I want 0 go howe 
«to a little pence a and quiet 


— 
Thundering ty- i DADDY!... DADDY!. ..There’ a great 
phoons! Whats, ! big man with a beard breaking my toys! 
boing on here 2 . 


Look who's here! The ancient marin- J |[ Billions of blue Bistering barnacles! Waga! 
| or himself! You dropped in just right, L What a'you think you're playing at? 
[you old rascal : we were talkivig about you. Well tarred ont nik 
ae - But don't let us disturb you, 
(D3 old boy; make yourself at home 


It turned out nice...S0 £ 
said: “Jolyon” Laid, dont 
you waste the end of your 
holiday * Aud your little 
place was vacant, so 1 

popped in Fora few daye 


(with my little brood. =RaPaRAE | 
Eine Wa 


5 f Tes Calculue; he went 
_(g by U straight up to his 


ait Vhs, epee 


the microfilms!... 
them on my bed- 
ide table! fmag- 
ime me being so 
absent-minded! 


Good old Cuthbert !... 
Well, now you'll be happy. 
Upresume that without the 
plans the Bordurians 
really are inthe soup? 


No,no! On the 
bedside table. 


Only it's wot just the Bordur- 
fans. It's everyone who wants 
touse my invention for war- 
like ends. And { shall never 

allow that. There's only one 


And the cream 
of the joke Is, 
without these 
plaus the Bor- 
durians. can't 


doa thing! thing todo: destroy them 
They're fins all. 
ished! 


we mustn't dilly dally: the 
sacrifice must be made. 
se Allow me, Captain, 


Billions of 


ing barnacles | 


Oh! f'n go. 


I didn't know... 


I thought 


Ten thousand thundering 
typhoons! My nerves won't 
stand uch wore of you 

Every time I settle down, 


bilious blue blister- 


sorry! 


Chicken-pox 2? 
age... Goodness! 


Tsay, old chum, I've 


«..but ['m very worried about 


just thought of Some- |) || tte Captain: he has chicken- pox! | || “hicken- port 
thing...all that clutte " 
fa yeurtabonMesty. Chickenpox? Well Better go. 
is it insured? nice Por him. and live in 
fl tal net 
Oh, 1 ja! hal ha! 
iD eanwell Chicken- pox! 


Hat hat hal 


